348            AFTER    THESE    MANY    QUESTS
Awe-struck, I found myself shaking hands with a grave and courteous little man. We exchanged some commonplace pleasantries. What can a man with global responsibilities say when he suddenly meets a journalistic nonentity from abroad ? One of the unwritten laws in which Miall had instructed me is that these conversations are private, but I assure any disappointed readers that if I did print the conversation the world would be little wiser.
What, then, is gained by such a personal contact ? I find a ready answer: Everything that is lost by the God-like inaccessibility of Stalin. Cynics may despise the American democratic touch, but at least it is warm, friendly, reassuring—the cement of human relations.
To Mr. Truman it is a religion, and I felt that I was speaking to a man of deep sincerity. British visitors liked Mr. Truman's humility—a quality little appreciated by some of his fellow-countrymen.
One of the natural wonders of the world is that residents in the White House, from Lincoln to Franklin Delano Roosevelt, have always tended to grow in moral stature. Today, triumphantly elected by the nation, Harry Truman can be seen by all. The whole world has been introduced to him.
This was the high-spot of my rapid American tour, but before I flew back to England I gave my broadcast over the Columbia network. Trying, somewhat hopelessly, to compete with soap opera, I called it " A Limey in Wonderland." There is an immense difference in atmosphere between a 13.B.C. and a U.S. studio. Recently I gave a B.13.C. broadcast, which had been greatly improved by the hard-working and conscientious producer. Afterwards lie came in with an air of pleased wonderment and said: "We finished exactly on time."
In America I was told that I could say exactly what I liked, nothing would be touched, but the programme must finish on the split second. An announcer-producer sat opposite me, simulating amusement and interest, and making motions to indicate if I were going too fast or too slow. To go faster he signalled with a winding movement; slower, by drawing an imaginary piece- of elastic betweenintermediary, who, in turn, presented me to the President.an anything in this world. I hear another faint dissentientel turned the picture into aterwards dying in hospital from his injuries. He thus emulated Goering and cheated allied justice.shed in 1945, to which I have also referred.  On the other hand
